298                                SHEPPEY                          ACT  III

SHEPPEY: {With a sudden movement of dismay} Look 'ere, you
ain't come 'ere on my account?

DEATH: Yes.

SHEPPEY: You're joking. I thought you'd just corne to 2ave
a little chat. I'm sorrys my dear, there's nothing doing
to-day. You must call again some other time.

DEATH: I'm too busy for that.

SHEPPEY: I don't think that's treating me right. Coming
in all friendly and pleasant. If I'd known what you
was after I'd'ave nipped off with Cooper when 'e asked me.

DEATH: That wouldn't have helped you much.

SHEPPEY: I wish now I'd gone down to the Isle of Sheppey
when the doctor advised it. You wouldn't 'ave thought
of looking for me there.

DEATH: There was a merchant In Bagdad who sent his
servant to market to buy provisions and in a little while
the servant came back, white and trembling, and said,
Master, just now when I was in the market-place I
was jostled by a woman in the crowd and when I turned
I saw it was death that jostled me. She looked at me
and made a threatening gesture; now, lend me your
horse, and I will ride away from this city and avoid my
fate. I will go to Samarra and there death will not find
me. The merchant lent him his horse, and the servant
mounted it, and he dug his spurs in its flanks and as
fast as the horse could gallop he went. Then the
merchant went down to the market-place and he saw
me standing in the crowd and he came to me and said,
Why did you make a threatening gesture to my servant
when you saw him this morning? That was not a
threatening gesture, I said, it was only a start of surprise.
I was astonished to see him in Bagdad, for I had an
appointment with him tonight in Samarra.

SHEPPEY: {With a little shudder.} D'you mean there's no
escaping you?